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companion of the good fellow who seemed more suited to
be her father than her lover.
clf you want to know,5 she answered laughing, cget him
to tell you the story himself, but be sure that he leaves
nothing out.'
When the captain was convinced that she did not mind
his speaking freely, he spoke as follows:—
CI had six months' leave, and I went wtih a friend to pass
them in Rome, thinking that every one in decent society
there would speak Latin. I was disagreeably surprised, for
even the ecclesiastics could only write it passably, and not
speak it at all. I had been boring myself thus for a month,
when Cardinal Albani gave me some despatches for Parma,
I made an excursion to Civita Vecchia before leaving for
Parma, and as I was walking on the quay I saw an old
officer and this young lady, dressed as you see her now, step
out of a boat. Her appearance pleased me, but I should not
have thought of her a second time if she and her companion
had not taken rooms in my hotel. Our windows faced each
other, and I could see them at supper, one on each side of
the table, eating in perfect silence. By and by she got up and
left the room; the officer remained reading a letter which
appeared to interest him deeply. The next day I saw him
go out, and the girl remained alone in the room. I sent my
servant to her with a message, telling her that if she would
grant me a rendexvousy I would give her ten sequins. She
sent back word that she was leaving after breakfast for
Rome, but that it would be easy for me to speak to her
there, if I still wished it.
CI returned to Rome and thought no more of die fair
adventuress, when, two days before leaving the City, my
servant told me he had seen her again, and had found out
where she was lodging, always with the same old officer. I
told him to try and get speech of her, and tell her. I was
leaving Rome the next day. She replied that if I would let
her know the hour of my departure, she would meet me
outside the city, and would get into the carriage with me. I

